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VILLAGER'S  DAUGHTER. 


HER  name  was  Mary.  She  was  one  of 
nine  children,  whom  her  father  had  to  sup- 
port by  very  scanty  means.  To  many  who 
knew  them  it  was  matter  of  astonishment 
how  they  did  to  live.  But  "  better  is  little 
with  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  than  great  trea- 
sure and  trouble  therewith."  The  fear  of 
the  Lord  and  his  blessing  made  them  hap- 
pier than  people  in  general  would  suppose 
possible  in  their  circumstances.  Their 
*>iety  made  them  diligent,  sober,  frugal, 
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and  kind  to  one  another.  Poor  as  they 
were,  they  did  not  go  in  rags,  but  were 
always  neat  and  clean,  and  their  manners, 
too,  were  civil  and  obliging.  By  these 
means  they  gained  the  respect  of  all 
who  knew  them,  and  very  properly  re- 
ceived various  little  helps,  which,  had 
they  been,  like  many  poor  people,  wasteful, 
and  idle,  and  rude,  and  filthy,  they  had 
gone  without.  These  presents  always 
came  -unsought.  They  considered  it  un- 
worthy of  them  to  beg  while  they  had  it 
in  their  power  to  work ;  and  to  spend  as 
much  time  in  obtaining  the  value  of  a  shil- 
ling or  two  in  a  way  of  charity,  when  that, 
or  even  a  larger  sum,  could  be  gained  by 
honest  labour,  appeared  to  them  conduct 
of  the  most  blamable  kind.  Nay,  the 
villager  has  been  known  to  decline  money 
when  it  has  been  offered,  saying,  "  Sir,  I 
do  not  need  it  nmv,  and  I  would  rather  not 
accept  of  it  till  I  do."  Whatever  were  his 
circumstances,  there  was  much  more  felicity 
in  his  cottage  than  can  be  found  in  many- 
noble  mansions. 

A  greater  trial,  however,  than  any  before 
:perienced,  took  place  by  three  of  the 
llager's  children  sickening  at  once  with 
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the  small-pox.  Little  Mary  had  the 
disease  first,  and  died.  She  was  a  very  in- 
teresting child.  She  was  very  affectionate. 
When  herfatherwas  supposed  to  be  coming 
home  from  his  work,  which  lay  at  a  dis- 
tance, little  Mary  would  run  now  and  then 


to  glance  across  the  fields,  in  hope  of  catch- 
ing a  glimpse  of  him.  On  his  arrival  how 
would  she  cling  to  him,  and  hang  around  his 
neck  !  When  he  sat  by  the  fire,  she  would 
draw  her  seat  by  his  side,  and  sit  with  her 
hand  folded  in  his ;  and  if  he  offered  to 
place  her  upon  his  knee,  she  was  happy 
beyond  expression  ;  though  this  little  con« 
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siderate  girl  did  not  ask  for  this  favour,  if 
she  thought  her  poor  father  was  very  much 
fatigued,  or  that  it  would  put  him  to  incon- 
venience. My  dear  child,  you  cannot 
think  how  this  affectionate  conduct  in  little 
Mary  tightened  the  cares  of  her  parents, 
who  underwent  them  with  the  greatest 
cheerfulness  to  promote  the  welfare  of  this 
and  their  other  loving  children.  In  the 
same  manner  Mary  won  the  hearts  of  her 
brothers,  and  all  the  family.  When  even 
the  eldest  heard  of  her  death,  though  he 
had  been  in  a  playful  mood  a  few  minutes 
before,  the  sad  news  caused  him  to  be  in  an 
agony  that  was  very  affecting  to  a  person 
who  happened  to  see  him  at  that  time. 
The  mother's  attention  was  very  much 
taken  up  by  the  sick  children  that  re- 
mained, one  of  which  was  only  about  three 
weeks  old ;  but  the  father  said,  "  My  mind 
would  be  wretched  indeed  if  it  were  not  for 
the  belief  that  my  dear  little  girl  is  gone  to 
glory.''  Many  were  the  touching  recollec- 
tions that  rushed  into  his  mind  to  endear 
her  memory ;  but  that  belief  was  his  great 
consolation.  Parents  are  very  much  to  be 
pitied  who  lose  ungodly  children ;  may 
you,  my  dear  child,  imitate  Mary  ;  so  that 
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if  your  parents  should  outlive  you,  they  may 
have  the  same  thoughts  of  your  happiness 
to  comfort  them  ! 

In  the  village,  consisting  of  only  a  small 
cluster  of  houses,  lived  several  pious  peo- 
ple. According  to  the  Saviour's  command, 
they  went  to  weep  with  those  that  wept, 
and  dropped  now  and  then  a,  consoling 
word,  and  performed  some  little  action  of 
kindness  to  which  their  sympathy  and  love 
prompted  them.  What  a  little  band  of 
love  would  the  inhabitants  of  every  village 
form  were  they  all  to  act  so  !  So  they  who 
profess  to  regard  the  Bible  are  bound  to 
act ;  for  that  says,  "  Let  all  bitterness,  and 
wrath,  and  anger,  and  clamour,  and  evil- 
speaking,  be  put  away  from  you,  with  all 
malice :  and  be  ye  kind  one  to  another, 
tender-hearted,  forgiving  one  another, 
even  as  God  for  Christ's  sake  hath  forgiven 
you,"  Eph.  'v.  3],  32.  These  " kind 
neighbours  attended  Mary's  body  to  the 
grave.  It  was  an  affecting  scene.  The 
villager's  wife  was  left  at  home  with  the 
sick  children,  while  he  and  the  rest  of  the 
family  attended  as  chief  mourners.  The 
inhabitants  of  the  village,  with  their  chil- 
dren, went  next,  and  after  them,  with  the 
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exception  of  our,  who  had  been  requested 
to  hold  the  white  sheet  over  the  corpse,  as 
many  of  the  children  of  Mary's  Sunday- 
school  as  had  had  the  small-pox,  and  could 
be  present.  It  was  remarked,  with  what 
decency,  and  seiiouyies*,  and  unaffected 
grief  for  their  loss,  the  Sunday  scholars 
conducted  themselves  on  the  occasion. 
This  was  the  consequence  of  their  own  good 
sense,  and  the  love  they  felt  for  Mary's 
memory.  Here  was  a  striking  proof  of  thi 
usefulness  of  Sunday-schools,  but  for  which 
they  would  have  been  as  unfeeling  and  rudr? 
as  ignorant  children  gc-nerally  are.  Many 
a  tear  was  shed,  and  many  a  child's  heart 
was  melted. 
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Having  committed  Mary's  remains  to  the 
dust,  all  returned  to  meditate  on  what  had 
passed.  But  the  grave  was  soon  to  be  re- 
opened.  Her  funeral  took  place  on  the 
Tuesday.  On  the  following  Sabbath  her 
little  brother,  who  was  about  two  years  old, 
and  who  was  sick  at  the  time  when  she 
died,  but  who  had  since  departed  also  into 
the  world  of  spirits,  was  laid  in  the  same 
grave  !  A  person,  on  seeing  the  two  coffins 
of  a  brother  and  a  sister  so  lately  alive,  and 
in  health  and  cheerfulness,  now  laid  there 
together,  wrote  the  following  lines  as  ap- 
plicable to  their  first  meeting  in  the  world 
of  blessedness: 

"  And  is  this  heav'n  ?  And  are  we  here  ? 

How  short  the  road  !  how  swift  the  flight ! 
Why  should  our  parents  shed  a  tear  ? 

They  will  ere  long  share  our  delight  !!> 
"  Brother/'  said  Mary  at  the  gate, 

"  How  glad  I  am  to  see  you  come ! 
None  can  describe  this  glorious  state 

And  'tis  to  be  our  endless  home 
"  Our  father's  prayers  are  answer'd  now, 

That  we  might  in  this  world  appear 
Before  the  Throne  we'll  haste  to  bow, 

And  od'er  all  our  praises  there.'' 
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"  Oh  !  sister,  sister/'  he  replied, 

"  I  am  all  life,  all  eye,  all  ear; 
There  !  there  !  is  He  who  for  us  died  ; 

Let  us  in  holy  thanks  draw  near." 
At  once  the  shining  ranks  gave  way, 

And  these  young  saints  pass'd  joyful  thro' ; 
Then  Jesus  smiled,  and  deign'd  to  say, 

"  Take  here  the  place  designed  for  you !" 

At  once  all  harps  in  heav'n  employ'd, 
Sent  forth  high  praise  with  sweet  accord  : 

Such  is  the  glory  now  enjoy'd 

By  these  dear  babes  so  near  the  Lord. 

Of  Mary's  happiness  we  speak  in  this 
manner,  because  there  were  many  things  in 
her  to  point  her  out  as  a  godly  child. 
Some  of  them  you  will  presently  read. 
From  the  grave  the  minister  and  mourners 
went  into  the  house  of  God  ;  and  before  the 
congregation  drawn  together  on  this  in- 
teresting occasion,  he  read  the  18th  chap, 
of  Matt,  from  the  2nd  to  the  6th  verse,  and 
among  many  other  remarks  to  the  Sunday 
scholars,  spoke  as  follows  : 

"  My  dear  children,  the  first  of  these 
verses  tells  us  Jesus  called  a  little  child  to 
kim,  and  sot  him  in  the  midst  of  the  com- 
pany. Probably  it  was  a  little  boy  who 
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had  been  listening  to  the  Saviour's  dis- 
course with  great  attention  and  pleasure. 
It  is  very  pleasing  to  see  children  anxious 
to  learn  all  they  can  about  good  things. 
Had  not  Jesus  seen  this  to  be  a  very 
amiable  child,  he  would  not  have  held  him 
up  as  he  did  as  an  example  to  others ;  nor 
would  he  have  said  that  heaven  is  intended 
for  such  ;  for  none  can  go  to  heaven  with- 
out being  fit  for  it.  This  shows  you  what 
notice  Jesus  takes  of  good  children.  In 
the  6th  verse  he  tells  us  plainly  that  there 
are  little  ones  who  believe  in  him.  Though 
a  good  child's  knowledge  about  God,  and 
heaven,  and  the  soul,  and  other  important 
things  mentioned  in  the  Bible  may  not  be 
so  great  as  that  of  an  aged  good  man,  it  is 
of  the  same  kind  ;  and  though  perhaps  he 
cannot  talk  so  well,  he  feels  the  same 
things.  Religion  in  an  aged  Christian  is 
not  different  from  true  religion  in  a  good 
child  ;  a  good  child  is  a  little  Christian, 
having  the  same  hatred  to  bad  things,  the 
same  love  to  good  things,  and  the  same  de- 
sires to  love  Christ,  and  to  be  like  him,  as 
an  aged  Christian  has ;  and,  therefore, 
Jesus  says,  '  Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven.'  Don't  think,  then,  my  dear  chil- 
dren, that  you  are  too  young  to  be  religious, 
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for  the  fact  is,  there  are  a  great  many  in 
heaven  younger  than  some  of  you  are  ;  but 
if  you  should  die  without  being  like  them, 
you  can  never  join  them.  How  uncertain 
too  the  lives  ot  children  are  you  see  from 
the  death  of  little  Mary,  who  this  day  fort- 
night was  as  well  as  any  of  you,  and  was 
filling  up  her  place  in  this  Sunday-school ; 
and  yet  some  days  ago  she  was  put  into  the 
grave.  And  there  we  have  just  been  laying 
her  little  brother  also,  only  two  years  old. 
How  solemnly,  my  dear  children,  do  these 
events  warn  you  to  seek  the  Lord  while  you 
are  young ;  and  not  only  while  you  are 
younsr,  but  immediately!  This  very  day 
fortnight  Mary  borrowed  a  book  that  she 
miiht  learn  and  repeat  to  her  teacher  the 
following  verses,  which  were  little  thought 
at  that  time  to  be  so  applicable  to  her  in 
particular.  You  well  remember  her  face : 
picture  to  yourselves  her  standing  there 
with  her  arms  folded  before  her  teacher, 
and  a->  you  fancy  you  hear  her  lisp  the 
words,  apply  them  to  yourselves  : 

*  An  awful  work  it  is  to  die ; 

A  work  we  all  must  do ; 
And  every  day  is  creeping  nigh  ; 

More  nigh  to  me  and  you.. 
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f  Disease  will  shake  our  house  of  clay, 
And  make  it  reel  and  fall ; 

The  spirit  will  be  forced  away, 
When  Jesus  gives  a  call.' 

I  can,  my  dear  children,  leave  nothing  for 
your  consideration  more  becoming  this 
solemn  occasion,  or  more  likely,  under  God's 
blessing,  to  do  you  good,  than  these  lines. 
Beg  for  that  blessing  ;  and  whenever  you 
die,  may  there  be  as  many  pleasing  evi- 
dences of  your  fitness  for  death  as  we  have 
of  Mary's.  Amen!" 

My  dear  young  reader,  as  the  part  of  the 
minister's  address  you  have  been  reading 
does  not  contain  her  character  so  fully  as  I 
wish  you  to  know  it,  I  shall  now  add  it. 
She  was  very  eager  to  attend  the  Sunday- 
school,  and  was  not  absent  excepting  when 
the  roads  were  very  bad,  and  it  rained  so 
hard  that  she  could  not  come  so  far.  When 
she  was  in  her  place  she  was  very  attentive. 
She  did  not  spend  her  time  in  talking, 
and  trifling,  or  gazing  about,  but  minded 
her  book  and  her  teacher.  Jn  consequence 
of  this  propriety  of  behaviour,  she  re- 
peated her  catechism  and  hymns,  or  any 
thing  else  she  professed  to  learn,  very 
readily,  and  always  had  great  praise  from 
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her  teacher,   who  delighted  in  her  very 
much. 


The  last  time  she  was  at  school  her 
teacher  read  to  her  the  8th  and  9th  pages 
of  a  little  penny  book,  called  "  A  Mother's 
Narrative,"  concerning  a  good  child,  who 
greatly  loved  prayer,  and,  with  tears  running 
down  her  cheeks,  she  said  to  her  teacher, 
"  ShaH  /be  a  little  angel  if  I  die?"  When 
she  was  told  she  would  if  she  prayed  to  God 
to  make  her  a  good  girl,  she  answered,  "  I 
pray  every  night  and  morning."  If  she 
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had  not  been  of  a  shy  disposition,  it  is  pro- 
bable she  would  have  said  much  more  of  a 
pleasing  kind;  but  the  less  she  was  apt  to 
talk,  the  more  likely  it  is  that  what  she  did 
say,  she  spoke  thoughtfully,  and  from  the 
heart. 

Her  father,  the  villager,  says  of  her, 
"My  dear  little  girl  was  much  pleased 
when  it  was  time  to  go  to  God's  house. 
As  soon  as  she  knew  the  family  were  pre- 
paring to  attend,  she  was  very  anxious  to 
join  us.  When  it  was  such  weather  that 
we  could  not  bring  her,  she  cried  very  much. 
I  have  said  to  her,  '  My  dear  Mary,  I  pray 
that  this  eagerness  to  go  to  the  house  of 
God  may  continue  with  you  if  you  live  to 
grow  up.'  I  have  the  pleasure  to  say,  that 
during  her  short  life  her  zeal  never  abated; 
bless  the  Lord  for  it !  I  have  often  asked  her 
why  she  liked  to  go  ?  She  said,  *  To  hear 
the  gentleman/  *  But  do  you  remember,' 
I  asked, e  any  thing  that  the  minister  says  ?' 
Her  reply  has  been,  '  He  talks  about  God, 
and  heaven,  and  about  good  people  and  bad 
people,  and  about  good  children  and  bad 
children.'  She  said,  she  wished  to  be  a 
good  girl,  and  love  God,  and  go  to  heaven  ; 
ind  I  told  her  that  all  good  people  that  love 
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God  so  to  heaven,  whether  young  or  old, 
and  that  God  says,  '  I  love  them  that  love 
tne,  and  they  that  seek  me  early  shall  find 
me  !'  So  desirous  was  she  of  attending  the 
worship  of  God,  an-i  so  fearful  of  being  too 
late,  that  we  remarked  she  was  always 
longest  at  her  meals  in  the  week-days,  but 
on  the  Sabbath  she  wa-  the  first  to  leave  the 
table,  in  order  to  get  ready.  Rather  than 
be  too  late,  she  would  take  such  as  we  had 
in  her  hand,  and  eat  it  going  along. 

"She  often  repeated  something  she  had 
been  learning  at  school ;  and  of  late  she 
made  considerable  progress.  By  learning 
and  repeating  hymns  to  her  sisters,  they 
learnt  of  each  other.  She  was  very  fond 
of  that  hymn,  '  Lord,  how  delightful  'tis 
to  see,'  £c. ;  and,"  adds  her  father,  "  I 
heard  her  sinking  it  as  she  came  along 
the  lane  from  school  two  or  three  days 
only  before  her  last  illness,  and  about 
a  week  before  her  death."  She  was 
taken  ill  on  the  18th  of  February,  died  on 
the  22nd,  and  was  buried  on  the  25th, 
1823. 

May  you,  my  dear  child,  on  reading  of 
Mary,  the  Villager's  Daughter,  pray  to 
God  for  grace  that  you  may  delight  in 
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serving  him,  as  she  did  ;  and  \fyoushould 
be  like  her  on  earth,  you  will  at  length 
join  her,  and  sing  the  praises  of  God  in 
a  better  world  for  ever. 


T.  C-  Hansard,  Printer, 
Peterboro'-court,  Fleet-street,  London. 
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